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THE 
TRUTU IS STRANGER THLAN FICTION, 
"Tis poor, m vlected ipporrte d, homeless, and 
at last penniless wife and mother, had lived on, 
waiting and hoping the dawn of better days, until 
hope itself was de ad. Andasshe felt de pair dark 
and gloomy twining its folds about her heart, she 
aroused herself to break from its chilling embrace. 
But its dull shadow was on her path—the eye of 
sympathy and friendship lighted not its gloom 
the voice of kindness or kus i penetrated not i] 
deep) stillne of her sorrow, and sh dw ' 
herself, * [shall at least taste forgetfulness in th 
dre gs ol ti cup that has 1 hit ert na 
wretchedn Need we tell the ch that co 
upon the heart where desp , utter despair, | 
gained posst Ne \ = t fenaecr bb ! 
of the mother tx S Ste that wit it 
fecling, she seesh t ) ( her . 
eare and pri rita lo th 
‘ 


ae 





cravings of a more than natural appetite. As tlos 
poor object of disappointed hope, now a victim of 
the intoxicating eup, listened for the first time, in 
months, to the voice of human sympathy, she 
tall id cmactated fieruare to its utmost 
hi 4, and gathering about her person the tattered 
re is ¢ cr one garment, as gazing intensely 
into the face of her visiter, she said—* What is hfe 
to me? what are its joys, what its sorrows? have ] 
wt ft ted th pall, and what is left? Once IT had 
' wr—once L had a hon once L had hu 
children IT know 4 nde 
it eal But h can I lire? No —no—day 
by dav IT take my death-draught, and the meht of 
{ oriny | i close over my sorrow 
No \\ ipsed | 
1 i if K pa when ure et 
i t VV | ved on | '\ 
to the ent iro neig ibe ig Vv y with a hl 


child, tow 


1) 


! 
with 


Mrs 


the big te 
of her countenance showed deep emotion. 
wus joy 


not words, 


MOTHER AS SHE WAS--THE MOTHER AS SHE 





le relation of nurse. 


her 


and gratitude 


IS, 


irds which she seemed to hold the respon- 


After landing, she walked 


oft 


approached, 


towards thi 
As she 
ws fell rapidly, and the increasing paleness 
But hers 
», so fulland strony, that tears, 


little charve residence 


,in—~ strect. 


could tell their intensity. She comes to 


thank that Christian female who knew so well how 


to 


aarha bie 


} 
pein 


ae) 
i 


icouragcinent and hl ype to the comfortless 


( n, 
I re 
i d we within 
\l ‘ 
i tr } rry “| 1 ry 
t r 
i ' ] frrow 
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Ce 4% ifs Lh 3. 


THE GIPSY MOTHER; 


Or, the Aliservies of Wiloreed (Marriage. 
CHAPTER f, 
Tue last carriage had departed from the door of 
the Opera House, when two young men, of fashion- 


nme 


able appearance, sauntert d slowly down the colon- 


nade. * The hour is suitable cnough,” observed 
Mr. Levison, the elder of the two, but the place 
appears to be strangely chosen for the de velopmict nt 
of a mystery ; and [still think that some imposition 
was intended, and you would have been very fool- 
ish to have come alone.” 

Montgomery, which was the name of the other, 
pressed his arm, and pointed out a man, of ordinary 
appearance, Who was standing in the shade of one 
he 


darted between the pillars, and retired out of sight. 


of the doors : but before could = re ach him, he 


' 
lise 


Montgomery's first inp 


was to follow him, 
but Levison foreibly held hin back. 
* Are you m id, Denzil?” he exclaime d; * that 
fi low hi is the very look of a thrice f! —He would decoy 
you into some of the infamous houses that abound 
in the courts and alleys, in that direction, and your 
‘ life would perhaps be sacrificed to your foolish curi- 

osity. If you are convinced that this fellow was 
the person you expected to mect, we may as well 


; lor 


go home should my unele discover that we 


are out at this time of the night—orrather mornug— 
we shall have a fine lecture from hin at bleak fast” 
Montgon ery re luctantly followed the advice of 
his comp union t they accordingly turned down Pall 
Mall, and walked towards St. James Place, where 

« the y resided, 
They h 
Viontyonn ry de scried two individuals walking uithe 
| 


’ 
Sire 


id walked but a when 


short distance 
of the houses on the opposite side of the street ; 
one of which iaprye ied to be the mysterious stran- 
vor, and the other In a little the 


woman crossed the street, and stood still until the 


a female. time, 


two young men came up to her, then, in a low tone, 


she solicited charity. 

vomery’s heart was ever alive to misery, 
> and he drew out his purse,while Levison relinqui shed 
hi As Denzil drew 


fixed an earnest 


arm and passed slowly on. 


out some silver, he look 





; he 
on th Miss Rachel bridled un her tall. stately form. with 
woman’s countenance. ‘The dark complexion, t! } } ' 
a rk complexion, the more than usual dienity. and | nv Levisen 
raven black tresses, and the large black eyes whic! 
. l y )] oR CVE which natur lly bri ht comn! xion a pened into eri i 
Ene fixed on Montromne rv, returning his serutiny rlow h x \} 
2 d . flow, as her anxious cye rested on onto . 
o* . } Lot A 
© with mateorcst. toecther with the sineularity of her perturt i as 
: J turbed countonmane 
costume, gave her an air altoecther so foreion from ( I | 
f * (rood morning, weonth ' lo it ! 
what he had ever seen betore, that Montvom drvl “1 did not t to | } | 
4) d ryly lie ot exp to ronored oO ¢ ' 
would have felt interest d, had he not had a perso- ! y | 
| with your company. Fanny. my dear, ring the 
nal motive of being so. bell, and desire James to briny more muf on 
* What country do you belong to?” he demanded. ' ; : , ‘ 
I i, . . curly a morning § walk ist have wiven the you 
* T am of all countries.” she repli ; | 9 
l ‘ replied A) hae men a crood appetite. 
tion are wanderers upon the face of the earth. 1 Denzil undertook to make lant 
cli i LOOK 0 Pik so CX i tN 
am one of those, young man, who ean foretell the 1... he was int ted by 1] 
out ne vas NLCTTUpLed ’ ne old 
a ; l ’ 
fate of others, yet know not my own. l can tell foll 
° « OUOW SS? 
by the aspect o nder stars that ar nearing 
; i yn ot yon that re ¢ Sapp l 66 | hee. Vir 1 zal Mont , - ny | 
before the glorious orb of day. that so evil threat- tt bs! 14 ) | 
. rouesie yourscli with iD es wil ao. 
ens Vou. You have this niet thrown iway an , \ ‘ \ 
¢ ‘ equine ( 1 e quit bine ! | { 
opportunity > but remember. it is as injurious to aet ‘ { } ! ' 
p ouro 1! l¢ to i 
th too much caution, as itis to be + n 3 
\ te ! but 1 ( La 
win) , 
VN that opportunity occul i ‘ iand I ” on that 
( 7 | 
Dowzil aiilin the Che tl | , bet 
] Gil ¢ } etri ot your comp 1, if t | 
t 0 } I i t im h i i} ir ana ou fh | ‘ j 1 
' ‘ le i 
one Who can te you things 7 present l to 
’ Ve ‘ ] t ol 1 | \ ‘ | 
int hh Moria i \ 1 i tiie i I n { | j 
‘ Ve ‘ } i | ] 
“« 
«@ 3}, 
ee 


who stopped you at the door, and appoint: damect- 
ing at the Opera house, will not visit this « ountry 
again. Butif you do not return, take this warning 


from me. Desist from your present pursuit ; shun, 
as your greatest misery that which you look upon 
as your greatest happiness. In plain terms, you 
must not marry her whom you now love. If you do, 
you will incur a fearful guilt.” 

‘The voice of Levison, calling loudly upon him to 
come on, roused Montgomery from the state of 
horror and surprise into which he had fallen. 
exclaimed 


* More 


You look as if you had seen a 


“ Why, what is the matter now? 
Levison as he was joined by his friend. 
inysterious, Denzil ? 
ghost. For heaven’s sake, act like a rational being, 
and do not stare about you with that bewildered 


kc M . as 


* Do not talk to me just now,” returned Denzil. 


* What long tale was that woman telling you? 
said Levison, as they reached the door of their 
home. 


* L wish I could believe that woman to be an 


unpostor—yet [ cannot! said Montgomery, in an 


aritated tone, * ol! no—she had some sure foun- 


dation for what she uttered.” 


Levison suuiled inereduously, as they reached 


the house. 


The servant looked significantly at the young 
men, as he admitted them. 


* What is the matter James?” demanded Levi- 


son, ** uncle does not know that we have been 


he 


Nay 
out, does he 
the 


whole house ; Miss Rachel, and my young lady, 


* Ile does, indeed, sir, and he has roused 


and 
* "Then we shall have a pretty lecture,” said Levi- 
sont © but coure, we may as well face i at once. 
W here are thi aa 
“In the library, sir, master has just ordered 
] 


breakfast.” 


* Breakfast?” repeated Levison, “ and we have 


not been in bed: but, no matter, the y will see that 
we have not been very outrageous in our vigils. So 
come alone.” 

Reluctantly, Denzil followed to the library. The 
surveyed them. 


keen eygeol the elder Mr. Levison 


from lhe id to foot, in silence. As they entered, 


Mi Ley l VT olene of to ] cl } to Lake 
his mor nd Denzil t we with 
| ‘ 
| inv. Clark Dein tow ul livia ep »DCTCCK- 
oned as one of t ‘ pean 
With folded tep, Der 
prac d thi l b | Wil 
| P , ‘ te | P tha 
ly ( 1 iat } yer toluve 
‘ { ke ‘ | 
‘ At | i 1) { 
I 
‘ tor ! 
) if 





But 
Ireally wonder that you have been so moderate. 
lo- 


here solely for your adyantage and pleasure. 
You should have come home at cleven or twe lve 
morrow, with disfigured features, or perhaps, a bro- 
ken limb, and the loss of your watches, which Iam 
rather surprise d to see are still in your pe ion.” 


* Our rrontic has been a cheap one L assure 


you, uncle,” observed Clrarles scarce ly able to keep 
from laughing ; * we have not expended one perny 5 
unless it may be that Denzil gave something to a 
pretty begwar, who detained him witha long, lanent- 
able tale at the corner of one of the streets.” 

* A beggar! and at this time of night, or rather 


morning ! and standing too, at the corner of a 


street, where you might have been set upon by 


four or five fellows, and overpowered in a iiinute 


Hlere Mr. Levison began to edity the youths 
with a long story about a narrow escape which he 
Ile 
nicht reach the spot, n uned yy thy LIPSEY, vithin 
ided 


by quitting the room at 


ran in the year ’?73. Denzil was in ayonics. 


the appoimted half hour, buat he dre 
Mr. Levison’s 
the commencement 
All his 


Casnipe ad or gone to sleep, belore the 


mcurring 
resentinent 


of one of his most imtcresting 


vcr nce, howe ver, bad 6 ither de- 


halt 


to whom he 


storn 
tory Wa 
finished, with the exception of Denzil, 
turned as he concluded his narrative, and said, ** so 
you see, iny dear boy, 


I hope, therefore, 


that the most cautious m ty 


be taken in. that as you have 


escaped so well this time, you will be more caretul 
, 


the future : and never let must 
to 


lor iken pity draw 


you aside for a moment, to hsten uch people as 


Charles tells ne you were in company with thi 
morning. Well, L declare, it is past x; is 
time | tau my medicine but your folly h d 

rangedevery thing. T should not be at all surp d 


if L have a return of my old complauat, after all the 


precaution I have taken against it. Barly msing 
is not wood for those mv dechoinyg year When Dwa 
your age, indecd—” 

* What is my age, su said Den iddently 


“ vou have sometimes told me that Fanny and lwei 


exactly of the saine age ; but | cannothelp thinking 


that she is younger than Tami; for it secmis to me 
that I remember her as a very little girl, when I 
wis a tall boy.” 

* And now you area. tall man tlthouelh you 
have all the folly and thoueht! " of a bo 
But, come, Charles is asleep, and bt dare say you 
willhave no objection to follow lis example, for you 
ke . ott Vi h id tered La feat ! hall | 
olad to we you all down imi ti trv ayvain, and 
mtouw re Vy ol il £Yv ih i. tb 
well, if we now get out of L i, Without so 








“It is only that I would not willingly distress 
those friends, and that I fear, LT know not why, to 
incur the reproach of some whom I hardly know 
whether L should consider as such, that [am silent 


as to the cause that drew me from home last night,” 


replied Denzil. 
“'Then there is a mystery,and you are bound to 
observed Fanny, looking very grave. 


“Oh! Denzil, beware! 


concealnent.” 
Liow often have you been 
| 


cautioned against indulging your disposition for 


romance ?”” 

* This is the second time to-night I have been re- 
proached for my love of the marvelous,” interrupted 
Denzil, rather petulantly ; ‘ yet Lassure you, Fan- 
ny, in this instance, | have nothing to reproach 
myself with; for it was not of my seeking, and 
I acted with all due caution—with too much cau- 
tion, indeed, for it defeated my purpose.” 

* Do not talk to me any more about it,” said 
Manny, issuing her own tone, * for unless you 
can speak plainly, and tell me the whole story, you 
had better not raise my curiosity at all.” 

Denzil, 


gasping from excess of agitation, as the recollection 


id 
said 


*T cannot tell you then, Fanny,” 


of the Gipsy’s last words rushed into his mind. 
4d must not tell 


you forever, unless my doubts, my 


expla wea. 
*(r00d heavens, Denzil, what's the matter 


What is 


ss ( hat 


leurs are 


( xclamn ad bat 


! Charles! 


if you tieaun 
up. les 


has 


* Been—been only to 


arouse yoursell 


hal 


Denzil been doing '—where has he been 


mect that man. It w 


you—I must not talk with you— 


inv, starting 


! What 


very for hh, id so J told hin,” returned Charles 
halt asleep An old imposter! 1 wish I had seen 
akin 
“Who? Whiatis it you are talking of? Why 
do y inot at onee tell 1 father, if Denzil is in 
qhalls excl a I ! 
he y unel tell him what?” sand Charles 
rutebin lis eye ia bn une to recollect lim- 
| L daca ! i to tell, child, exeept a tool- 
i dream, about L know not what: but L must 
jh tively oto bed, to | ructu lly tired out: and 
Denuzi l rsure hud better try to voto sleep too. 
It will bring us both to our sober sens . 
| i but « wet 1) | 1) 1} go, 
id I mill b itistied, ‘ ] ny detain thi 
latteras he \ ol colnpanion out of the 
row ** have OU DCCL Le dl to take too much 
Willie Led re you tl bhhiapeyp 
* | have not been druking, | vy dea irl, but Tam 
really unhapp ud Denzil in a serious tone 
though I do not know that L have any real eaus 
to ln . ps the whol u in ind 
yet L know not how to proy { ) 
] thhil tii | i ! ‘ ep {| 
her lips qu d, and as she turned tre h to 
the window to conecal her tear Denzil followed 
het ‘ iw 
| ny, my cloved, 1 \ dored I nny ! ha 
vel, wretch l , how ‘ rr L« ul Vou so, Wiiell, 
puern |) 
bon ( do { so W Den- 
| (>), mail «¢ 
‘ i wal if i Wi ! ( ‘ 
Soy ware 4 ‘ a? i sa , wile 
ey t { 
‘ ’ ‘iy Tim | { 
\ j ‘ l 
‘ ( i ‘ 
you 





kURAL REPOSITORY. 
your affection toward me did not appear to have 
changed. On the contrary, how proud and happy 
you made me when you said—you know what 
you said, Denzil, when the prima donna sang your 
favorite nu lody.” 

recalled to the recollection of 


and 


Denzil with a sigh replied, “ Yes, I know what | 


She blushed as she 


her lover, this expression of his tenderness, 


said dear Fanny, and now say that I would rather 


hear you sing it, with the grace and simplicity so pe- 
ht, 


loaded with all the ornament that skill and science 


cull uly your own, than hear it as we did last nig 
could bestow.” 

* Let me sing it to you now,” said Fanny with 
a tender smile, “ and see if it will not lull into quiet 
those yvexations, whatever they may be, which 
seem so much to discompose you.” 

* Not now—not now. Oh, no, dearest Fanny, I 
dare not trust myself to listen to you now,” ex- 
claimed Denzil, with an air of distraction. Oh, 


no, | will go and try to seck repose. I will en- 


deavor to reason myselfinto calmness. I dare not 
listen to your voice now: I dare not think how 
often I have listened to it, until ” 

He rushed out of the room, and Fanny remaines 
lor some moments gazing after him, with searcel, 
less emotion than he had himself betrayed 

** Heaven preserve his senses!” she at length 
eC] iculated, ** and vi t. surely, these cannot be th 


visions of a distempered brain. ‘There is too much 
method in them for madness : and yet what possibl 
ninal in him to love 


not, I 


event could render it eri 


Itis true. n vy father does beheve. suspect 


that his affection for me differs from that which 
cousin Charles feels for me: but. if he did, would 
he object toit?) Oh, no, he is too kind l indul 


rent both to Denziland me: and if 


il, as [ someti : suspect, sl 


l but 


nih , ~ 
suliecent weal 


have 





Ihe entrance of her aunt R ldisturbed ] 1- 
ny’s reveri 
Miiss R biel bye in to elhid Fann for | ! ’ 
out of the mw, When sh le a cd at 
iu tudies: but soon pereeiving that th po rirl 
was hiboring under sudden il! +, she entreated her 
fo vo to het chat hy » Willl hy if raphy it 
Ll, vfore hi i i | ve I \ | t 
isk She had, i iw {1 | eye 
rea ind swoo! Ih, thlhal ie ! haa i hecoru } | 
(it l. 
Hay itred 1 1] { ( Mr. Charl 
La ifo ¢ ‘ t mie] 
it our 1 i | thie! ‘ qu it 
a tii i 0 1 it t 
\I L, I ) ‘ ( il | \‘ 1 
I wealth id t1 wl 
rad ‘ bn { t pice 
i w partot Cumb | | t posses 
orottl ‘ j 1 } tt tw 
t introd l « ( 
1 ( thi { oli t ! ! 
0 1 i | ( | we i ( il . « 
vase blood,” he frequently observed, “ but eant 
he is h ' t 
i 
lk {1 r i ! ver 
tw 1) ( 
! 


and while a younger brother, Mr. Levison had been 
desperately gay ; and it was known that his, broth- 
Hall and the 


states for many miles in extent, had 


er, then the possessor of the Leyison 
surrounding ( 
been severcly taxed to supply his brother's extrav- 
agances. 

fred Aucustus Levison—the elder brother— 
who, at that pr riod, was the representative of the 
farnily, had, it appeared, much less dignified no- 


birth and pure blood 


the ady 


antages ol hieh 
Charles, the te 


already mtrodueed to the 


tion Ol 


his brother lal 


than ty old gcontleman 


reader. Ile was arro- 
cant, sometimes, it is truce, and occasionally tyranni- 
cal, if he was crossed in his views or wishes : but as 
those were mostly confined within a narrow coin- 
puss—as he limited his ambition to being the best 
shot, possessing the finest horses, and the best pack 
of hounds inthe country, and indulved no feelings 
that were likely to interfere with the con:fort of his 

} 


neighbors ences ¢ while his hospi- 


all the 


—he had few 


tality, and readiness to join in festive sports, 


nditure of his 


even inferiors, and promote them bya 


lavish expe 


among 


th PANY 


mney, Wail dh } 
well wishers, if not exactly What might be called 
friend 

ivined a bachelor, until he 
"Then first 


iw oa lady who was calculated to excite 


Mr. La vison had re 


reached the of forty-five. for the 


age 
time, hes 
the tender pa sion. 


Coming from a public inn, about ten miles distant 


from his residence, hi suddenly reare d, and 


throwine him forward, his head struck against the 


evi nine, and no surgeon resi- 


n ten miles of t! pot ; but a stranger who 


' ] t } T ’ norle 
evening, driven up to the inn i a singic. 


hunselt 


another for a young lady, whom he repre nted as 


had, that 


horse chaise. and eng ived bed for and 


dauchter, stepped forward and announcing hun- 
1" 
lf as a military l on, offered h rvices, 
Phis ladly accepted, and Mr. Levison, 
) a etion is put to bed ko ny clint 3 
\I[r. L, vison lineered between lite na ce ith, and 
the stranger delayed h ourney, in order that he 
ht continue hus services Day and meht, he 
itched by ! breve . | left hi 1, 10 1 
++ ©.tot ‘ rif ont | lauehter 
hy ‘ ! bo yer { "¢ a ‘ re il 
larl ) ‘ i | if ‘ tiie aicin ’ 
i 
e oot] ) rid li t 1 to a othed 
i Ly nts, witht ni olan ttuched 
relative tther than an entire stra 
(. id rall My is \ Onl vet | li lk wl 
the value of t tten ! d teful as h 
t tort ( l i te eh hi I i\ I 
i ) t p tion oF hi t 
! t { ith which he regarded 
i ] i 
I Ty leed tiful—IIer form 
i { | ‘ \ iit 3 
t th cl j! cou 1, Ob th 
‘ | t b ‘ 4 
hie i 1) ol ‘ 
‘ ‘ t 1 
i 
‘ her « th 
t ary tier ‘ 
; ‘ it 
~ i ( 1 ti 
‘ \J | 1 hie tee 


’ 
5 
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a 


entertaining companion ; and he began to feel un- 
easy at the thought that a short time niust seperate 
him from two such persons. 

At length, he learned that Mr. Tyrrel was seck- 
ing to establish himself as a medical practitioner, 
and was now journeying to a town about fifty 
miles distant, which had been pointed out to hin as 
offering a fair field for his exertions. 


“Could he not be prevailed upon to fix his resi- | 


dence nearer?” thought Mr. Levison ; “* Why not 


in my own neighborhood? My influence would 
secure him practice.” 

The proposition was made, and eagerly caught at 
by Mr. 'T'yrrel. 
the latter had traveled, was sent buck to the friend 
from whom he had borrowed it, by one of Mr. Levi- 


The horse and chaise, in which 


son’s servants, and he and his beautiful daughter 


accompanied their patient home, to remain with | 


him until a house could be procured, and affairs 
arranged to their satisfaction. 

Elinor was delighted with the house—which was 
a truly noble mansion—the park, the shrubbery, the 
gardens, all were subjects of admiration, and she 
expressed her feeling with all the warmth and sim- 
plicity of childhood. Upon one oceasion, when she 
had been thus warmly expressing the delight she ex- 
perienced, Mr. Levison gained sufficient courage to 
say, “It is in your power Miss Tyrrel, to be mis- 
tress of all you see, if you choose to take the owner 
into the bargain.” 

Mr. Tyrrel was present when this was said, 
though it wasnot uttered as if intended for his 
hearing. Elinor did not reply, but cast down her 
eyes and turued pale. Mr. Levison changed the 
conversation. 

On that day, it was long before Mr. Levison and 
his companion left their wine, for the tea table, and 
Elinor’s anxious eye read immediately, in her fath- 
er’s countenance, that something more than ordi- 
nary had occured to please him. His look, as lie 
met Elinor’s inquiring glance, spoke volumes ; and 
pale, trembling and agitated, the unhappy girl sank 
down upon her chair. 

“TT think I must now,” observed 


Levison, who was evidently elated with wine: 


turn nurse, 


* you have made me well, and I must try my skill 
in curing you.” 

Elinor thanked him and assured him that she 
was well—quite well. 

“If you are not, you ought to be,” observed her 
father with marked emphasis. 

Elinor raised her eyes to his, with a look not 
merely of reproach ; but reproach, contempt, indig- 
nation, and defiance, all were blended in one fiery 
glance, and ‘T'yrrel’s spirits seemed for a moment 
daunted, but he quickly recovered hinself, and in a 
tone of levity, observed, “ Elinor, I suspect begins 
to fancy herself a fine lady. because she has got 
into a fine house, and thinks it necessary to the 
character to be nervous and vaporish ; but we shall 
soon find means to cure her of that faney. Do 
not you think we shall, Mr. Levison?” ; 

“If thatis all,” said Levison, looking tenderly 
and thoughtfully at her; but Elinor had again 
sunk into a fit of musing, and did not scem to no- 
tice what had been said. 

Elinor did not retire that evening at the usual 
hour. 


Her father appomted a meeting in the war 


den ; and there he soon jomed her. He at once 


mformed his daughter that Mr. Le vison had offered 
to make her the mistress of his hand and fortune. 


* Now I know what you are going to say El ‘a 


sioT, 


RURAL 
he continued, “ but pray curb your inpatience and 
listen to me. As to love for Hammerton, | know 
itis all very iatural that you should fancy that 
you can never love anybody but him, rascally as 
he has behaved to you. I was IN Love, as it is 
called, two or three times before I was one-and- 
twenty, and I fancied each time that the goddess 
ofmy idolatry was the only one who could inake 
me happy. I married at last for Love, and you 
know how surremeLy happy your mother and I 
lived together.” 

* Do not mention my mother, sir,” exclaimed 
Elinor with vehemence. “ Had my mother lived, 
I should never have been the wretch I am!” 

* Very likely not,” said Mr. Tyrrel, dryly ; “ she 
would have made youa wretch in her own way. She 
would have married you to some romantic fool, not 
worth a shilling, and have had the felicity of seeing 
you starving with half a dozen children around you. 

** My mother would have done nothing but what 
was proper and good,” returned Elinor, with in- 
creasing indignation. My mother would never 
have seen her child sold to shame and misery? 


Oh! that I were now in the cold and silent grave, 


in which she rests! Oh! that I could forever 
hide—” 

‘“ Pshaw! a truce to these tragedy airs. What 
shame have you incurred that requires so great a 
sacrifice as death in the prime of youth?) What's 


past is past ; and itis known to none but yourself. 
Hammerton is, by this time, some thousands of miles 
from us, and if he were to return, he would not dare 
to breathe a word against the wife of Mr. Levison.” 

* T can never become the wile of Mr. Levison,” 
said Elinor firmly. 


disparity of our ages ; but there is anether—an un- 


“ 7T am not going to plead the 


answerable—a fatal obj ction :”’ and she hid her 


) 
face with her hands while her voice became inar- 
ticulate with agony. 

“ It is a hie!” 


arm with violence. 


exclaimed ‘l'yrrel, grasping her 
It isa 


plan fabricated to defeat the fair prospects that have 


“TT will not believe it. 


oy ned both for you and iy st | gg 

*“ No! so help me heaven!” exclauned Elinor, 
sinking on her knees, and raising her hand in sol- 
emn adjuration. 

The moonbeams fell upon her beautiful counte- 
nance: her face was ghastly pale, and Mr. ‘Tyrrel, 
after gazing at her for a moment in silence, raised 
her in his arms from the ground. 

aed My poor girl,” he observed ina soothing tone, 
“ T have been rash and unjust. If it be so, my 


You 


the best we can 


child, do not grieve. Lam poor, it is true. 


know how poor; yet we must do 
to screen you from the world’s contempt. But we 


will not talk of this now. Keep up your spirits, 


Elinor; and, above all things, do not discourage 


Mr. Levison’s suit. I have a double reason to im- 
prove his friendship, since he alone ean furnish the 
means to provide for you, my child. But itis late, 
and you had better go in, and retire for the night.” 

Although Elinor, like her father was fiery and 
vindictive, yet she was easily wrought upon by 
as he de - 


Neither 


persuasion and gentleness ; and, little 


served it, truly solicitous for his weltare. 


was she insensible to her own interest; end haying 
experi need the bitter evils of pove rty . she trembled 
at the thoucht of he ing again exposcd to its terrors 


On her next meeting with Mr. Levison she showed 


no reluctance to listen to lus suit, except 


might be easily attributed tomaiden modesty, which 


Would be woor ! ti ht 


REPOSITORY. 


But Mr. 'I'yrrel’s deep laid plains did net end in 
merely retaining Mr. Leyison’s temporary friend- 
ship; and, by degrees, Elinor was brought to listen 
to, debate, and finally assist in his nefarious plans 
for imposing upon their warm-hearted and unsus- 
pecting benefactor. 

Before the 


mecting, 


their first 
Mr. Levison led Elinor Tyrrel to the 


end of six wecks from 


hymenial altar, to the astonishment of all his friends 


and neighbors, and the scandal of all the ladies, 


young and old, who had, at ditlerent times, flat- 


tered themselves that they stood a fair chance of 


overcoming his avowed aversion to matrimony. 
Mr. Levison, however, was too much occupied with 
his new-born happiness to concern himself about 
what the world said of him. 

‘The honey-moon passed away, and as Elinor 
was laboring under a slight indisposition, Mr. ‘Tyr- 
rel was requested to remain and watch over her 
health. 


never knew what happiness was, until he beeame a 


Although Mr. Levison declared that he 


husband, yet strange and mysterious whispers were 
soon in circulation, respecting the newly married 
pair; and it was predicted, by those who professed 
to have the best information on the subject, that a 
storm was gathering which would effectually de- 
stroy the present happiness at Levison Hall.—Too 
soon, indeed, were these predictions verified ; for 
such was the anguish of Elinor’s mind, that her 
husband began to tremble not only for her lie, but 
also for her reason. 

‘ Are such things usual in her complaint?” in- 
quired Mr. Levison of Mrs. Williams, his old house- 
ke eper. 

The old woman said that she had heard of such 
things, and repeated two or three stories on the 
subject; but then it always proved that there was 
some hidden cause. In one, it was that they had 
been forced into a marriage with a person they 
hated ; in another the fear of not being able to pro- 
vide for their offspring ; and a third, from a con- 
sciousness of gwuilt-———— 

“ Pshaw! but none of these cases can apply to 
your mistress,” said Mr. Levison, interrupting her. 

«“ No, no, to be sure not,” returned the old lady 5 
casting down her eyes, and looking rather myste- 
rious. 

* Williams? 


are Willing to tell,” 


you know or suspect more than you 

he at last uttered with difficalty, 
* You have been fifty years in my fanuly. You 
nursed me, and loved me as your own, and I have 
always been kind and respectful to you; if, then, 
there Is any thing coneealed from me: if you know 
any thing of the secret cause ; and yet you cannot, 
dare not suspect. I know not what I am saying, 


Williams. You have 


that you tell me what you know, or faney you 


distracted me, and I insist 


know !” 
then said that 


sleep had murmured the 


The old woman [Elinor in her 


following words: * it ts 


no use going on this way any longer. I would 


sooner, at onee, Conless if all to him, and trust to 


his merey to provide for me and the wretched child, 
than live to face that dread{ul hour.” 

Mr. Levison hid his face and burst into tears 
"They were the first he had shed since he had at- 
tagned the age of manhood, but there had not the 
effeet of allaying the tempest which raged m= his 
bosom: and the old woman, fnghtened at what 
he had don obbed im concert 

“JT willl tistied before I steep,” he at length 
exclamned i jenty ; * Willams, 

Qa, 
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I charge you be silent as to what you have heard. 
It may, I pray fervently it may, be all the effects 
of delirum; but for my sake, if you value me, do 
not tell any one your suspicions.” 

** | would not say a word for the whole world,” 
\ * Pm 


sure I love the poor thing as if she was my own ; 


returned the old woman, still weeping. 


and whenever I’ve heard hints thrown out among 
the servants, I’ve always " 

“So public, too,” interrupted Mr. Levison, 
starting ; ** how have I slumbered all this while, or 
; 2 


the only one who could not see that 1 have been 


what infatuation has so long blinded me am 
cheated, fooled, betrayed—made even the laughing- 
stock of my own servants and the whole world.” 

“Olno! I'm sureevery body pities you,” said the 
poor old woman. “ I was asked by Madame Askew 
last Sunday, as I was coming from church - 

** Do not, fur Heaven’s sake, do not torture me 
any longer,” exclaimed Mr. Leyison, in agony. 

“ Where is Tyrrel ? 1 will seck him instantly, and 
demand satisfaction of my doubts.” 

When, however, he caught sight of Elinor com- 
ing up the long avenue towards the house, her love- 
liness made him falter in his resolution, and he de- 
termined to appear perfectly easy in her presence. 
When 


he spoke to her his words died away in his throat ; 


But Mr. Levison was anovice in deception. 


and he turned away, unable to speak. 

Elinor darted a look of consternation at her fa- 
ther, as her husband turned away. 

** What can have happened ?” she observed, ina 
voice of alarm; “ we are betrayed i 

** No, no—do not think so—something has dis- 
turbed him; but it is impossible, it cannot be that !” 
returned ‘T'yrrel. 
spirits, and trust to my prudence. 
dinner. You know he likes to see you looking well.” 

When Elinor entered the dining-room, she saw 


Ile 


anxiously upon Elinor as she took a seat at the 


Mr. ‘Tyrrel there alone. glanced his eyes 
table, but not a word was uttered by either. 

* Atlength, Mr. Levison entered the dining-room. 
He made a confused apology for being so late, and 
immediately took his place at the table. 

“Has any thing unpleasant occurred to vex 
you, sir?” inquired ‘Tyrrel. 

* Yes—no—yes—I have been rather—rather 
vexed,” replied Levison, with hesitation, ** but it is 
of no consequence,” and he began to help himself, 
without, apparently, noticing Elinor’s presence. 


ye 


* What will you take, my dear inquired Mr. 
Tyrrel, speaking unusually loud. 
Mr. Levison seemed suddenly to recolleet him. 
self; but he did not even raise his eyes, as he said, 
“Tbeg your pardon—shall I send you some 
salmon ?” 


Mr. 


conversation, 1 


Elinor replied, and silence agam prevailed. 


‘I'vrrel endeavored to introduce 


vain, until Mr, Levison suddenly pushed his plate 
from him, and throwing himself back in his chair, 
uttered a deep groan. 

Tyrrel and his daughter both arose. —“* You are 


not well, sir,” said Elinor, in a trembling voice, as 


she approached him. 


“ Oh, yes, well—quite well!” he exelaimed, 


starting up, as if to avoid her coming near him. 


** TL am quite well, indeed. "This room is insuffera- 


bly hot and close I cannot bear it;” and he 
rushed towards the door, 
“ For Ife iven’s sake, what isthe matter, Mr. 


” 


Levison’” exclaimed ‘Tyrrel, hastily following 


SS) yew 


ee. 


“ At any rate, keep up your | 


Go and dress for 


se 
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him: “ you alarm us dreadfully. Look at Elinor. 
She is ready to faint.” 

“ JT will explain what is the matter, Mr. Tyrrel, 
when I return; which will be when Mrs. ‘ 
when your daughter has retired.” 

The servants looked at each other in silent con- 
sternation. 

* T will follow my master, if you please, sir,” 
said the butler, quitting his place at the side-board ; 
“ T have been many years in his service, but never 


” 





saw him in this way before ; and I am afraid 

** You can do as you please,” replied ‘Tyrrel, 
cooly; but Ido not think there is any necessity 
for it.” 

‘The man, however, did not wait for further per- 
mission; and Elinor, after a vain attempt to re- 
cover herself sufficiently to resume her seat at the 
table, said, in a low voice, * I had better go to my 


room, sir.” 


* T will conduct you,” said Mr. Tyrrel, still pre. ‘ 


serving his coolness of manner, though his counte- 
nance betrayed the inward workings of his mind. 
When 
found her mistress just recovering from a fainting 
fit. 


do not alarm any one; help me to pull off this 


Elinor’s maid entered her chamber, she 
‘© Tam very ill, Anne,” she observed ; “ but 


finery, and get me to bed.” 

The servant entreated her to allow her to call Mr. 
Tyrrel; but she exclaimed with impatience, “ No 
no, I do not want him.—I shall be better in bed, 
and he has enough—quite enough ie 
The remainder of the sentence was uttered so 
indistinetly that Anne could not comprehend its 
purport ; and the terrified girl, who was warmly 
attached to her unfortunate mistress, proceeded to 
undress her. ‘That being done, Elinor lay down, 
and closed her eyes. 

“ You may now go, Anne,” she observed; “ I 
fee] inclined to sleep.” 

Anne reluctantly obeyed, and repaired to the ser- 
consternation 


vants’ hall; but there, too, all was 


{anddismay. Mr. Levison had severely reprimanded 
the butler for daring to follow him into the garden. 
The butler was loud in his condemnation of those 

whose misdeeds has so transformed a good master. 
** But it will all come out, now,” he continued * for 
master has gone back to the dining-room, and I 
heard him turn the key of the door, as soon as he 
went in, as if he had made up his mind that Mr. 'T'yr- 
re] should not leave the room until he was satisfied.” 

“ Hark! 
the 


room. 


yy? 


what noise ts that exclaimed one of 


men servants. Surely it was in the dining. 


Mr. 


Tyrrel is a very determined man, and if he is made 


1 hope my master will not be rash. 
desperate ——” 

The affrighted servants crowded to the door of 
the hall to listen; but no sound was heard, and 
convineed that their fears had deceived them, they 
once more returned to their hall. 

An hour elapsed without any order being issued 
from the parlor. One by one, the servants crept to 
the door to listen; but no sound was heard within, 
and at length, the butler proposed that one of the 


women seryants should venture, as if accidentally, 


to pass by the windows which looked upon a ter. 
race walk, and endeavor to ascertain what was 
passing within the room. 

No one except Anne would venture upon this 


experiment. She had not been long absent before 
she returned, rushing into the room, pal as de ath, 
and scarcely able to utter a word in answer to their 


eager inquunes 


: exclaimed. 





LLL ALLEL ADELA LALLA LAL LPLLAAOOEL LA PPP LLP APPLE Se 


5 


_ eee RAPA ee ee ee —— - 


10st! it cannot be her!” she 
* But yet it looked like her—and who 
else could it be ?” 

** Who ? what does the girl mean ?” demanded 
the butler impatiently, “ where is my master? 
where is Mr. ‘Tyrrel ? 


** T have seen her g! 


Did you see THEM ?” 


, “No, no,” she replied—* I did not get so far; 


for I had just mounted the terrace-steps, when I 
saw a tall figure, just like my mistress, all in white, 
glide from one of the windows and come towards me. 
, I instantly ran back as fast as I could,though it 
did not strike me, until I got into the hall, how im- 
possible it was, to be my mistress, whom I left in 
, bed so ill.” 
At this moment, the bell in the dining-room rang 
violently, and two or three of the servants, rushed 
; simultaneously to obey the call. 
Mr. Levison lay on the floor in strong convulsions, 
‘and Mr. Tyrrel knelt by his side, administering 
some restorative. 
** Your master’s strange conduct is now account- 
ed for,” he observed to the butler. “ This attack 
_has menaced him for some hours, and the violent 
pressure on the brain has completely deranged him. 
The effects of the fall from his horse will, I fear, 
fatal.” 
‘lhe servants now crowded into the hall, and Mr. 
Levison was placed on a sofa. 


after all, prove 


Bleeding and other 
means were tried by Mr. Tyrrel, but he never dis. 
covered the least sign of recollection or sensibility ; 

, and, in less than an hour from the time, Mr. Tyrrel 
had summoned assistance, the unfortunate Levison 
breathed his last. 

** Where is my daughter ?’’ inquired Mr. T'yrrel, 

* This sad 


event must be concealed trom her, for, in her delicate 


as he stood gazing on the lifeless corpse. 


state of health, it may have a fatal effeet upon her, 
** Does she not already know it ?” said the butler, 

fixing his eyes firmly upon him—* she was here in 

the room with you a few moments before you called 

for assistance.” Mr. ‘Tyrrel started. 

” 


“ Hlere! my danghter here!” he exclaimed ; 


* what is it you mean ?” 

“ Herown maid saw her enter the terrace from 
that window,” returned the butler, pointing to the 
inclosed window that opened to the ground. 

* No, no,”’ exclaimed Anne eagerly; “ I did 
not say it was her. I told you it looked more like 
a spirit, than a living person, though I thought it 
was my muistress,”’ 


To be Continned. } 
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TALE OF THE ONEIDAS. 
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Sehold, von hills in distance fade, 


Where erst the red-browed hunter strayed, 

And mark those streamlets sheen and blue 

Where gliding sped the ight canoe, 

W hile through the forests swift as light 

The wild-deer shunned the arrow’: flight 

Ye've seen the shadow quit the vale, 

The foum upon the waters tail, 

Such was their »ath—that faded 

Murs. SiGourRNEY 
The shadows of twilight had slowly deepened 

over the tranquil bosom of the Great Lake, and the 
night-wind sighed mournfully through the tall pines 


which threw their long shadows across its passion- 


less suriace, 


ee 
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which had thrown its tendrils around the branches 
of the young birch, sat the * Bending-Lily” of the 
Oneidas. Her cheek rested upon her hand, and 
she gazed abstractedly into the still stream—upon 
the flowers, waving in its mirrored surface—and 
the bright stars which peeped one by one like dia- 
monds from its shining bosom. A cloud was on 
her young brow, and a vague, undefinable feeling 
of awe stole over her, as the wind swept on with 
its low, dirge-like music. 

A moment more, a light hand lifted the cluster- 


ing vine-leaves, and the stately form of the chief of 


“Is the soul of the 


Bending-Lily sad within her, that she sitteth in 


the Oneidas was before her. 


the shadow of the leaves by the Great Water ?” 

Watouska took the hand of the maiden as he 
spoke, and looking in her face, the dim starlight 
revealed the wrapt expression of awe. 


“The Bending-Lily is not afraid?” he said, 


half, inquiringly, and there was a pause—she an- 
swered not. 

* This is a night that the Indian loves. See you 
not yon mist in the distance ?” 
a thin vapor which was gradually gathering round 
the dark pines. 

“ The Great Spirit is summoning his children 
from the spirit-land. Hear you not their voices 
amid the leaves ? see you not their forms in the dun 
aisles of the forest ?” 

“ The night-bird sitteth all night upon the cabin 
of Watouska, and his note is sad and strange. 
Will the Bending-Lily tell why her head droops, 
and her cheek is pale ’ "The wind may not breathe 
it to the flower—the stars may not tell it to the 
Watouska. Will 


stream—none shall know save 
she tell her grief?” 

The maiden was touched by the appeal, and 
drawing her mantle of furs closer around her, she 
rose, and silently motioned the chief to follow. 

“ The Bending-Lily is not afraid,” 


a low, sweet voice like a strain of remembered mu- 


she said, in 


sic. ‘The Great Spirit watcheth over his children. 
Doth not the good Manitou of the Oneidas still 
guard our hearth-stones, though the pale face puts 
him afar off?” 

She led the way through the tangled underwood, 
and entering a dark ravine which led to the sacred 
burial-ground of the Oneidas, she placed her fin. 
ger on her lip in token of silence, and followed by 
the chief, reached a beautiful and secluded spot, 
near the margin of the hallowed ground. 

The moon, which had been partially obscured 
by a cloud, now shone suddenly out with startling 
brillianey. 

A thousand flowers were swaying in the night 
breeze, and their fragrance went up for incense from 
every green mound. 

Here 
‘Ten 


waned over the still waters, and the 


The y looked silk ntly over the rude altars. 
slept the dark mysterious Prophet of the tribe. 
moons had 
mystic symbols of his calling were still scattered on 
the rude mound where the mighty seer “ slept his 
last sleep.” 


The stars, whose strange, mysterious 


associations had ever influenced his visions of 


luturity, shone as br vhtly above him, as though h 


still read their “* weird destinies,” which but for him, 
had been a sealed book to the Oncidas. 

At a short distance re posed the ** Wild Rose” of 
thetribe. ‘The flower emblematic of her name, had 
bloomed in beauty around her through the long 


dreamy days of Summer, and the turf was now 


said he, pointing to 
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sprinkled with the pale crimson leaves which the 
breeze had prematurely scattered. 

She had passed silently away from the green 
earth ere the suns of sixteen summers had shone 
Iler bound. 


ing step became less buoyant, the shadows in her 


upon her brow, and none knew why. 


dark, starry eyes more deep, and she sought the 
solitude of the dim woods and the grey rocks, where 
she might not hear the glad voices of the maidens 
as they gathered together in the Dell of Flowers. 


She wasted away sadly and slowly, and they 


) . ‘ 
laid her in the lone grotto by the Great Lake. 


The Be nding- Lily looked in the face of the chief, 
but she spoke not. ‘The features were rigid and 
motionless, save a slight contraction of the brow, 
which betokened emotions which she fain would 
overcome or conceal. 

Farther on was the grave of a young Brave of the 
Oneidas. He was struck down by a chance arrow, 
in the strength and beauty of manhood, and the 
name of the Black-Eagle had gradually fuded from 
the hunting-ground and council-tire. 

Here too slept a matron, who had gone down to 
the grave with the weight of many years on her 
brow. Strange forms hovered around her hearth- 
stene, and Death removed her warrior-chief. Her 
two young braves had died in the land of the pale. 
faces. 

She knew not whether they perished by treachery, 
or were paralized by some sudden disease ° and 
heart-stricken she awaited herowndoom. Atlength 
strange music sounded in her ears ** like the rush. 
ing of m iny waters’—voices called her from the 
Spirit-land, and when light broke over the still 
wilderness, they found her cold and motionless by 
her hearth-stone. Her spirit had passed away in 
that une arthly dream, and now there was none to 
watch over her, only her sole remaining child. 

The Bending-Lily threw off her mantle, and ad. 
vancing a few steps, threw he: 
Ile too knelt. 


sell upon the grave 
of her mother. 

* Here upon the grave of 'T'atosee, will the Bend- 
ing-Lily tell her tale. ‘T'here is none but the Great 
Spirit to witness—will the chief listen ?” 

* Her voice goeth to his soul like sweet music, 
he will hear her, that the sorrows of the Bending 
Lily may be his sorrows.” 


* The Bending-Lily 


has had a strange dream,” 
she said slow ly, in the metaphorical language of het 
tribe. “ Many moons have waned since her bro- 
thers went forth to the land of the pale-face—they 
have never returned. 


“ T saw in my dream a wide huntine-cround, 


with the wild deer, and the still water and sunshine 


of the Great Spirit upon it, like ours, And there 
were cabins clustered about, but not like ours. "he 


tall trunks of the maple and birch formed the sid 


and flowers and fruits clung to the rough lows. 
** And there were the old men and warriors of 
the pale-faces assembled. ‘There w no counc)! 


fire—their warriors had no tomahawks, but th 


stood sternly and silently around, While their chiet 
read from the Spirit book. ‘Then the crowd parted 


and a red man was brought into the midst. 


‘** His arrow had found th 


( deer irk Ula vallies ol 
his fathers, but they claimed the the game 
He must die. 

* Last might I dre I 
the midst of dim woods, and I kn tual tie pale. 
lace had sought a home eve there, 

* Through the hlalfopened door there came the 


sound of voicc 8, and there too, was the red man. 
Ile held a quiver 
at thi 


of arrows, wile a young boy shot 
] 


rs outsiat 


flows 


*“ A shudder came o’er me. * Will the Oncidas 


teach the children of the pale face the arts which are 


passing away from them forever Will he warm 


the serpent in his bosom: that iti ty Suing hum ?? 

* But there came another—a matden with soft 
blue eyes and white hair. She came and brought 
venison, and parched corn to the hunter, and placed 


skins for him to sit upon while he eat. And when 
she put her hand on the head of ; 
face, and he called her * mother, then 1 knew all— 
all. 


Then my dreamed changed. 


the young pale. 


I saw the strong 
man prostrate, his lunbs writhing in the agonies ot 
disease. ‘he pale-face would haye nursed him, 


but the poison was even there, creeping in he 


veins, and she moved but slowly around the rude 
couch. 
“ ‘The youny boy had been chasing butterflies on 


the moss) banks of the stu ind he too, Came in 
with flushed cheeks and tottern ry step , and threw 
hiunself upon the couch of his father.’ 

66 Dox ; W itouska read ? shu asked, looking 


upon his « 


‘ 
Lill) (CALLS 


* He does. ‘Vhe Bending-Lily is the last of the 
line of Naumsaki race ho rrows bever missed 
the game, and whose fect never tired in mountain. 


paths.” 
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The De- 


the comedies of 


and 1774, he produce d** The Traveler,” ‘ 
serted Village,” 
* The Good-natured 
* "The Vir 
England, Greece and ** 

The Citizen of the World,” 


several piece s of less conse quence, 
. 


and * Retaliation 
Mian,” and * 
Wakefield ;’ “ Histories of 
Animated Na 
The and 
He diedin 1774. 


In his manners Goldsmith was eccentric, and in con- 


She sLoops to cone 
quel “h ol 
, Rome, ture; 


‘ + ? 9 
and Bee 4 


versation hi displ Lye d such a lack of talent, that he 


was satirically said to have * 


talked hke poor Poll.”’ 


‘Though benevolent in his disposition, he was ex- 
ceedingly jealous, not to say envious of competitors. 


As an 


rie lodious, 


author he stands high. Hlis por try, natural, 


affecting, and beautifully descriptive, 


finds an echo in every bosom: and his prose, often 
enlivened with humor, and always adorned with 
the graces of a pure style, is among the best in our 
| Traveler” abounds with elegant 
and Dr. 
Serve d, no pooh of wreater cxes nee has appeared 


I “The Deserted Village 


since the d 


anguage. Tl 


and annnated de eription, Johnson ob- 


iys of Pope. 


CX- 
hibits beauties pe culiarly its own, and while the 
simple tale of indigent nature, and of suffering 
humanity can interest and captivate the heart, so 
long will the lines of this correet poem continue to 


be read and admired. Besides the works already 


mentioned, many are enumerated as the composi. 


, like 


ly lent his name 


Goldsmuth, though 


Siollet, 


tion ol it is probable that 


Guthrie, and others, he on 





to them to give them a t porary celebrity. 
aye it G 18) ob if AN UN Xa 
A SMILE. 
Who ean tell the value of a smile? it costs the 


eiver nothing, but is be yond price to the erring and 


relentin -the sad and cheerless—the lost and for- 


' , 
saken. It disarms malice 


-subdues te mper—turns 


hatred to loye—revenge to kindness, and paves the 


darkened path with wems of sunhiolit. \ smile on 
the brow betrays a kind heart, a pleasant friend, 
un affectionate brother, a dutiful son, and a happy 
husband lt audds a charm to by ity. decorates 
the face of the deformed, and makes lovely woman 
rese. hl thi il} Is of parad: ‘ Who will re tus 
lo ! ile 
Hlonesry \ colored vant sv ine ont a 
bacheloy room wd on on th ‘ pet 
wl 1 tee ear ‘| to 1! 0” ‘ 
Vi i iv keep it ryour ho ty.’ 
hie 
\ short f 1 hy 1 bis eold pene 
cose re ! red of t { he Kad seen it 
“yy { , 
Wh du , , { 
Kept it h ered the ser- 
vant 
win old | I ‘ M 
\ ¢Lernaywa YN ‘ 1 not 100 } 

Pool, br ’ { ‘ k 
lacunae " = t 1 t tl ! 
\ 0 ‘ ‘ ‘ 

' it \ 
up { tt \ he to** ¢ 
eleri 

Iiauso, Mr. 1 t top 
, \\ te 4 { 
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 26, 1843. 


Re- 


never.’? 


Well, 
member the 
We 


our 


dear patrons, we have come at last. 
“better late than 
feel assured that our friends will readily pardon 


old adage, 


delay, when they consider the improvements 
we have made, in the typography of our paper. 
been repairing our office, 


Moreover, we have which 


took more time than we expected. We really be- 
lieve had our friends seen us covered from head to 


foot, with mortar, dust and paint, they would freely 


pardon us, as it is the first time in the term of nine- 


teen years that our paper has lagged; and we feel 


very confident.that it will be the last, for we never 
shall again attempt to repair a printing oflice. We 
trust our subscribers will hereafter find us as faith- 


ful as ever in the discharge of our duties. 


Wi h Live ¢ ndeavored to make the present number 
intel tine as possi ble, the ¢ tory of the Gupsy Moth- 
er, we think will be found engaging. 


Wee 


ov ** render 


urnestly appeal to every subscriber in arrears 
Cs, , 


sar the things which are Cawsar’s. 


” 


As our expenses have been great we wantall that is 





au tous, 
If those of our friends and acquaintances who re- 
this number of the Repository and consider it 
rt their notice will send us their name, to be 
to our subscription list, they will meet with 
that reciprocation our ability will admit. 

Letters Containing Remittanees, 
Received at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting the 
amount of post ge paw, 

W. A. Canaan, Ct. 31,00; L. P. T. Scienceville, N.Y. 
$1.00: G. C. South Edmeston, N. Y. $1,00 E.C. M. Oce 
ola Centre, Mich. S100; N. B. R. Leonard's Ville, N.Y. 
S100: Tb. 8S. Homer, N. VY. for Vol. 15th, 81,00; C. HL. 
Oceola Centre, Mieh, $1.00; L.W mons Egremont, Ms. 
S100; G. T. F. Stockport, N. Y. 33: E. UW. Garoga, 
N.Y. S100; R. EL B. Attlebury, x Y. 81,00; TH. ILD 


Lebanon, N. O. 81.00. J. 8. Centre Gorham, N.Y. S100; 
i. I Perryville, N.Y. 31,00; J. BE. W. Danbury, Ct. 
S100; J. Mo A. Stephentown, N. Y¥. $100; G. W. 8, 
Derby, Ct. 81,00; TH. M. TL Malone, N. Y. 81,00; J. 7T.8 
Salm, N. ©. 81.00, 3. M. H. Deansville, N. Y. 81,00 
W.v. Mot ny, Penn. S100; J. BOP. Sodus, N.Y. 31,00 


l A. 1. Shrowsburv, Ms S100; P. M. Whitefield, N. u 
1 ! S. West Gaines, N. Y. 31,00; P. M. East 
Cor ble, No Y. S2.00: P. M. Blooming Grove, N. Y 
oo: DT. D. Guilford, N. ¥. 81,00; W. WW. W. War 
wick, N. ¥ =i M. 1b. West Windsor, N. Y. S100: 
A. A. Geneva, N. ¥. $1.00; G. B. Catskill, N. Y. SL00; 
(CL. Canaan, Ct. 81.00; BE. T. Jr. Brainard'’s Bridge, 
N.Y 81.00: H.C. R. Wolcott, N. ¥. 81.00: E.V.N.H 
l ford, Vt. &1,00; L. G. Chaumont, N.Y. 81,00; L. R.L 
Chickoy Pall Ms. 81.00: G. S. C. South Dansville 
N. ¥. #100; L. A. C. Yorkshire, N. ¥. 31,00; G. A. T. 
Little Falls, N. Y. 81,00; BLN. C. Ballston Centre, N. Y¥ 
S100; B.D PR. Ari on, Vt. S100; L. O. TH. Lansing 
\ N.Y. 1,0 Cc. (. Hartford, Vt. S100; R. G. Bo 
vina, No ¥. S100; J. W. BP. Tonia, Mich. 31.00; M. L. M, 
= niv N.Y.81,00; G.W. R. ¢ quest, N.Y. S100 
B. £.d New-York, N. Y. &1,00 t \. W. Durham 
N. ¥. S100; BON. Chatham Centre, N. Y. 81.00; ELA 
New I in, N Sit WR. Thompsonville, Ct. 81,00 
N. B.C. Harmony, N.Y. 81.00; J. W. Pinekney, Mich 
=1oo: | A.M. Johbnseonsburcgh, N.Y. Sloo: P.M. Troy, 
N. ¥. 34 I... R. West Niles, N.Y. S100; BH. A. Stuy 
vesant Landing, N.Y. $1.00; W. 1. Monroe, N. J. S100 
1 A. R.D in, NOV. S100; P.M. Linden, N. Y. 83.00 
’. Mi Ca N. ¥ noo: f. K. Franklin, N.Y. 81.00 
P. Es 5 \ ny, N Y. 81.00; F. W.¢ Ballston Centre 
N. ¥. S100: BLN. Eatonville, N.Y. 31,00 4.8. M. El 
‘ N.Y. 31,00: P.M. Fredonia, N.Y.82.00; BLHLS 
‘ ‘ N.Y. S100; P. M. Hoosick, N. Y. 83,00; 8. BR 
| Pa. 81.00. APD 1», Ms. S$1.00:G,W.B 
| N.Y. 21.00; 8.A.Q. Ew do-N. VY. S100 ROPOW 
\ N.Y. 81,00: 0. B. Jamestown, N.Y. 81.00; JON 
; t Ms. S100; MJ. f lalls Corners, N.Y. S100 
ii. 1. \ ge, N. ¥. 81,00: A.C. ] ™' & 
- B. ©. « rha N.Y. 81.00; L. M. Brookfield, N.Y 
Db. bd Vi. Sin Pr. M. Ludtow, Vt. 83,00 
mY M 0 », S14 1S. West Farmington 
\. YS \\ Yr. W wn. Mass. S100; R. W 
\ \.\ = W. i l ! »« 10 
a.F.¢C.@ | N S100. TE. W.W. Ska i 
.. \ aot S| I! N.Y. 810) M.D 
i as Eee M. W.K. Shrews! Vr. S100 
ee rs I Y. $1. J. W. Sharon, V 
( Bb. bd | N. ¥. 61,00; E. W. R ster 
N.Y.8 i. J. P. Pou psie, N.Y. & Wow 
| | N. ¥. Slo; TF. Ogdensburgh, N.Y 
1. 4 ( ‘ ' . lim j , 
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Plarcied, 


In this city, on the 22d ult. by the Rev. J. B. Waterbury, 
Mr. Abel Bullock to Mrs. Eliza G. Fuller, both of this city. 

In Christ Church, in’ this city, on the 10th ult. by the 
Rev. Mr. Babbit, James T. Stephenson to Louisa Matilda 
Wright, both of Albany. 

On the 22d inst. by the Rev. Mr. Crawford, 


Col. Wm 


Jordan, of Hillsdale, to Mrs. Jemima A. Breck, of this city. 


On the 2ist of May, by the Rev. T. G. 
Robert Best to Miss Catharine Groesbeck, 

On Wednesday, the 9th inst. in Trinity Church, Athens, 
by the Rev. Mr. Mallaby, Nathan Clark, Jr. to Sarah 
Cornelia, daughter of C. Seeley, all of that place. 

At Valatie, on the 30th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Rockwell, 
Mr. Joseph Godfrey, of Hudson, to Miss Catharine Clum, 
of Germantown. 

At Claverack, on the 6th of May, by the Rev. R. Sluyter, 
Anson Galling, of Catskill, to Miss Delia Melius, of the 
same place. 

At the same place, by the same, on the Mth of May, 
Charles R. Dubois to Miss Phe be Canniff, both of Catskill. 

At the same place, by the same, on the 3d ult. George 
Wallace to Miss Mary Shutts, both of Tagbkanic. 

At the same place, by the same, on the 3d ult. Elihu 
Friss, of Claverack, to Miss Matilda Roat, ot Taghkanie. 

At Calender House, Livingston, on Wednesday the 10th 
of May, by the Rev. Mr. Karney, George A. Adams, of 
Rondout, to Mary E. daughter of the Hon. Peter R. Liv- 
lhgston. 

At Cincinnati, on the 13th ult. 
Crooket, on Green-street, by the 
Mr. Benjamin W. Stocum, of Baton Rogue, La. to Miss 
Pamelia C. M. Mathews, of the former place. 

At Claverack, on the 19thult. by the Rev. Tl. Wheeler, 
Mr. Philip Hover to Miss Matilda Becker, both of this eity. 

At the same place, by the same, James M. Kuicker- 
backer, of Livingston, to Margaret Bries, of the former 
place. 


At 


Freeman, Mr. 
all of this city. 


at the residence of Mr. 
Rev. John A. Gurley, 


by the Rev. Tho- 
Nicholas J. Van 
Tolley, also aged 


Athens, on Saturday evening last, 
mas Lape, of the Lutheran Church, Maj 
Loon, aged 78, tothe widow of Henry B 
78 years, 

At Ghent, on Saturday, the 27th of May, by the Rev 
Mr. Hemrod, Mr. Valentine Shufelt to Miss Ann Margaret, 
daughter of David Gaul. 

At Livingston, on the 10th inst. by the Rev. T. D. Fonda, 
Mr. Jacob Avery to Miss Elizabeth Althea Hallenbeck 





Died, 


In this city, on the 2d of June, Mr. Levi A. Coffin, late 


Cashier of the Hudson River Bank, in the 44th year of his 
age 
On the 27th of Mev, Edward, son of William H. and 


Julia Hunt. 


On the 23d ult. Lewis, son of Benjamin Franklin, aged 2 
months and 23 days. 

On the 23d ult. Daniel Bunker, in his 72d year. 

On the 25th ult. Mrs. Sarah Hudson, consortof William 
Hudson, Esq. aged 61 years. 

On the 26th ult. Franklin, infant son of Philip K 4 
Elizabeth Burger, of this city. 

On the 2ist inst. Mr. Uriah Gilbert, in the 35th year of 
his age 

On the 21st inst. Hannah, wife of the late Gorham Bun 
ker, inthe 40th year of her age. 


On the 16th inst. Susannah, wife of James Storm, Esq. 
and daughter of Laban Paddock, Esq. in the 
her age. 

At New Lebanon Springs, on the 3d inst. of Consump 
tion, Mr. George Landon, in his 54th year. 

Suddenly, on the 26th of May, at Sparta, Livingston 
Co. N.Y. the Hon. Mathew Dorr. aged &7 years, formerly 
of Columbia County, N.Y. and a native of Lyme, Conn 

In € Kensselner County, on the 27th of May, 
Mr. John Poucher, aged 73 years. 

In Sterling, Cayuga Co. on the loth ult. of consumption, 
Marshall, eldest son of Jacob Pouchber, aged 24 vears 

At Ghent, the 2eth of June, Henry Hogeboom, 
only late Peter Hogeboom, deceased, 


astleton, 


on 
the 


Jr 
son of aged 5 
years. 

“ Ar Athens 
six weeks, Le 


ot her nage 


on the 25th of June, after a painful illness of 


isa, Consort of John Byron, in the Seth year 


hens, on the Ist ult. Susan Ransom, in the Gist 


ft her age 
In Greeny 


years 


ort, on the Sth of June, Adam Emerick, aged 


ns, om the 
He ha 


lage, and 


Ith of May, Her Feq. aged 
alt resident of 
rs senior Warden of Trinity 
The righteous shall be had in everlasting remem- 


vy White 


dbeen tor | acentury a 


for many \ 


ime place, on the lth of June, Emily Fosdick, 
infant daughter of William U. and Emily Spencer, in the 
2d year ol r age 
“~ 

Atthe same place, « the 19th of June, very suddenly, 
f Hemorrhage, Mrs. Naney Morton, relict of the late Leu 
I Morton, in the 63d vear of her age 

At Green rt. ont 1 ' Robert Hi. son of George 
and Eliza De« r,aged lO vears and 3 months 

In New-York, ¢ he 4th ult. George U1. son of Edwin 
i Sa Ann Terres ged 2 vears, Lmonth and 16 days 

Ai Rve. Conn. M (ar ne Andrews, Wite of the Rey 
E. Andrews, and daughter of Peter and Mary McLean, 
i ! t of this city 

At Eaton, Madison Co. N. Y. onthe 27th ult. Me. Ebe 
hez Howard, late iw city 

On board the e« wher Charlotte, on her passage from 
(ampeoa 1 \ew © in William W Best, of this 
‘ 1! 





21h year of 
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} Knew not the blight that lingered o’er the flower, 
{} Yearning in vain for its own forest side. , 
In vain amid the festal halls of light, 


She moved, the fairest of the glittering throng ; 








_—_— - } Love may not weave his fairy tissue bright, 


; © rr i g i m a ll P ©@ t rr Ye Again within the heart too sad for song. 


They bore her to her mountain home, away 


For the Rural Repository. From princely halls and pomp of feudal power, 


HOME. Where erst she lingered through the dreamy day, 
My home, thy balmy spirit o’er me stealing, } And summer winds stole softly ’round her bower, 
Awakes and kindles all the sou! of love; ; But Autumn’s hues had tinged the fading leaves, 
My home! what music in that sound is thrilling } Of the young flowers that she had loved so well, 
In numbers sweet as angel notes above. And the lonely cypress by the streamlet grieves, 


O’er the lost flowret and the withering spell. 


’Tis not that round my much loved,'humble dwelling, 
Chatham 4 Corners, N. Y. Aug. 1843. 


Kind nature’s ample, georgeous stores are spread, 





While softer skies, with richer hues excelling, ; —— 
About that spot their glorious influence shed ;— } For the Rural Repository. 
Oh no, ’tis none of these, though they’re endearing, ° THE WIFE’S COMPLAINT. 


That o’er my feelings hold such fond control ; 


‘ ; : Tuere’s misery on this desert earth, 
For nature’s aspect e’en when bright and cheering, 


The human heart to chill; 


With force like this, ne’er sways the inmost soul. a ‘ 
’ And oft it wears the garb of mirth 


Although ’tis sweet ’mid childhood’s haunts to 
wander, 
To trace the limpid stream through verdant lawn, 
And brightest flow’ rets in their freshness gather, 
To deck the blithesome brow of life’s young morn; } 


Sut itis misery still. 
To breathe in measured strains our grief 
} Unto the passing threng, 
May bring indeed a slight relief, 


But no one heeds the song. 


Vet sweeter far, and deeper raptures kindling 
. E I 2 ’ In youth I loved ; my earliest friend 

The voice of loved ones to this stranger heart, ‘i 
I fancied brave and wise, 


Where accents mild, and sou! with soul commingling, 


: But when to me he learned to bend 
Responsive joys, and bliss divine impart. oe 


1 could not but despise. 
Tis there, when gentle day, in peace descending, i tahiein Ceniiitnn taeee tke waite 
And twilight’s pensive hour absolve from care— perpen flush ates . 
Tis there for me affection’s tones are blending, , 


I saw, what others long had seen, 
And there for me doth rise the fervent prayer. 


ee Oe ee 


A clown, and nothing more. 
Tis there an aged sire, with love undying, 


; ; { gained a patron, rich and proud, 

¢ Waits to embrace, and greet me welcome home— 

$ : And with a princely air, 

§ A brother too, in kind affection vieing, as ; 

: 6 He dwelt amid a city’s crowd, 

$ And mother’s gentlest accents bid me come. , ; 

: = And oft I wished me there. 

{ Butif, perchance, while far from home reposing, , bs Rared @ lendid hall 
went; roa le Ssplenal a 4 

: Insidious death should mark me for his prey, 

, . , 2 He liked my presence well, 

‘ Ohthen, when earth and all her charms I'm losing, sia : : ; 

} . To answer to the milkman’s call 

; Shall rise the sigh for home and friends away. : : ' 

} , z And tend the street-door bell. 

$ Yet think not, though the silken cord be broken, %. ; , 

‘ I left;—I married; fora home: 


} That binds congenial souls in friendship here, | if ' 
A home, alas, ound, 
That love shall die when last farewells are spoken— 

omed t 


; 

Oo} } For now my feet are ¢ o roam 
; 1 no, it ripens ina happier sphere. One dull, perpetial round. 

; 


se radiant skies, the loved and lovi . - ' 
Amid those radiant skies, the loved and loving The petty carbs of fire and food, 


Of cleansing and array, 


) On every weary hour intrude 


i Shall re-unite, where partings never come ; 
There deathless love and joys refined are blooming, 


’ “2 . 
-aven’s , 1e, my best and sweetest home. sak ee 
In heaven’s pure clime, my be ete n And crowd the livelong day. 





i IRENE. : 
—_— I looked fos qiietevenings spent 

For the Rural Repository. {n social converse sweet; 
} “THE BRIDE OF GLENALA.” But ah, “ This coat is sadly rent, 
py “ EMILLIE.” “ And Jowler wants his meat.” 
$ Tue leaf that trembles in the Autumn’s gale ; I sought a hat like rose-leaf pale, 
} The flower that droops beside the sun-dried Spring; Shaded with silvery lace, 
The summer bird’s low melancholy wail, And longed beneath its snowy veil 
Are emblems fit of thee. The seasons bring To hide my blushing face. 
+ Fresh flowers to deck them, and the wild-wood note Mv husband's voice is angry tone 
Of birds is heard when Winter’s reign is o’er ; The wasteful thought forbid : 

Glad voices on the summer-breezes float, I wept; but not for that alone, 
But thine is silent on Glenala’s shore! ‘Twas thus he alwrays did 
{ The speaking eye grew dim, the roseate bloom— And yet, if ever sickness comes 
non the soft cheek withered; and the flush In loathsome form and slow, 
} Of joye-s hope had faded into gloom— Threatening to fill our anxious homes 
' Like sutnet hues at eve. The he art’s young gush With long expected woe; 
} Of love, fell Usregarded; and the tone— ih al Satie it cline 
{ So full of tendemess had changed at last, i eidiee wate eet obi 
Like sweet, sad mush jn the night-wind’s moan, pak Va Gentes het - 
All faint, though waking echoes of the Past What oft I RAR aa 
And he who won her from the «}yan bower, These are the woes of heart and mind 
Where erst she bloomed unknowutg hal f pride, The body’s ailments th: : 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


But he who deems their pangs unkind 
Should never breathe in song: 

Lest he the polished rules infringe 
Of a stern, critic race; 

I wish thay they could feel a twinge 
Of ague in the face! 

Twelve teeth ve lost, whose anguish sore 
Had nearly driven me mad, 

But ah, my head was twenty more, 
And each may prove as bad. 

And such is Life; and who would strive, 
To drag its per iod through ? 

I'm yet alas but twenty-five, 


And now what would you do? 





I> Cheap Reading!!! of 

We have on hand some Volumes of the Rural Reposi- 
tory, of the First Series, of a smaller size, which we will 
dispose of, unbound, as follows, viz: the 3d, Sth, 6th, ath, 
and 9th volumes for 33,00. We also have a few of the 
4th and 7th volumes, and those who will take the whole 
seven can bavethem for 84,50; the 4th and 7th volumes 
will not be sold separately at less than S1,00 each. Allthe 
volumes are unconnected, and all but the 3d and 4th have 


) copper, lithographic or wood engravings in them, and con 


tain matter as interesting as those of the present size. 
The New Series, of the present size, we will dispose of, 
unbound, as follows, viz: the Hith, buh, eh, 16th, 7ihand 
leith volumes for $4.50. We also have a few of the 10th, 
4th, and loth volumes, and those wishing to obtain the 
whole eight can have them at 81,00 each, as we have not 


‘any of them to sell separately. Those wishing only the 


llth, 2th, and ith volumes, can have them for $2.00, 
The 16th, 17th and Ieth volumes will not be sold separately 
atless than $1.00 each, but will be put in with the present 
or 19th volume, if requested, at the rates stated in the 
prospectus of that volume, or $2,50 forthe three volumes. 


PROSPUCTUS 


OF THE 


RURAL REPOSITORY, 


Volume 0th, Commencing August 26, 1843, 
EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS, 
Price only $1 per annum. 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 
Literature containing Moral and Sentimental ‘lates, 
Original Communications, Biography, Traveling Sketches, 
Amusing Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Aneedotes, 
Useful Recipes, Poetry, &e. The first Number of the 
Twenticth Volume ot the Rurat Reroscivory will be 
issued on Saturday, the 26th of August, 1843 

The character and design of the Rural Repository being 
generally Known, as it has been published nineteen years, 
and received a widely extended share of public patronage, 





and highly recommended by a large portion of our cotem 
poraries of the press, and as it must be acknowledged to be 
one of the cheapest journals extant, the publisher deems it 
unnecessary in his proposals for publishing another volume 
to say more than that int will be conducted upon the same 
plan, though somewhat improved, and at the same low 
rate, that he has reason to believe has heretofore given 
satisfaction to its numerous patrons. Inshort, all that ean 
serve to instruct and amuse, all that is calculated enher to 
enlighten the understanding, or to improve the heart, ts 
eagerly and assiduously sought after to adorn the pages of 
this publication. Not an idea shall be found in its columns 
which would tend to 


ay t 1 


C€owrowewveow sa 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
other Saturday, inthe Quarto form, every number embel 
lished with one or more superior wood engraving, contain 
ing twenty-six numbers of eight pages cach, witha title 
page and index tothe volume, making in the whole 208 
pages It will be printed in handsome style, on medium 
paper of asuperiorquatity, with good type: making, atthe 
end of the vear,a neatand tasteful volume containing 
matter equalto ene thousand duodceimo pages, which 
will be both amusing and instructive in future vears. 

TERMS.— One Dollar per aniium, INVARIABLY IN AD- 
VANCE Persons remitting us $3.00: free of postage, shall 
receive Four Copies; for 85,00; Seven Copies ; for 87.00: 
Ten Copies: for 310.00, Fifteen Copies. We have a few 
copies of the Lith, bth, 14th, 16th, 17th, kth and 19th wot 
umes, and any one sending for the 20th volume, can have 
as many copies of either of the volumes as they wish, at 
the same rate : 

7" No subscription received forless than one year All 
the back numbers furnished to new subscribers during the 
year, until the edition ts out, unless otherwise ordered 

POST MASTERS, are authorized to remit subse rip 
tions for a paper, free of expense 

Names of subscribers with the amount of Sub Cription, 


to be sent as soon as possible to the publisher 
WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 
Hudson, Columbia Co. N.Y. 1243 
irr EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respectfully 
requested to cive the above a few insertions, or at leust a 
notice, aud receive Subscriptions 
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